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OWiNGvVlLLE. KEKTUOE

UNDRESS PARADE.
Of "dress parade" you all have heard.

And. doul-lle- , you have seen
The tramiilinK limn of solid l.luw

Wtuel aramily on the green.
Hut I've an army hu h, I'm sure,

TIioiikIi you look far an. I near.
Thouch you hum north, aouih, east en-- t

cat,
lias not y a peer.

And n7 nlchl. at ciclit o'clock.
Its line of march in ma-- l

Ami Hi noise of drums tells me It nnttTo gtvo "I'nuress 1'arailo."

A prouder than I
Ne'er tssui-- a eommnn.l:

A prouder army than my nan
Kxiota not In the Un.l.

T o urumniors always the a jr.
Then come the "rank and Mr."

Villi ereet, and fa-- front.
They maivli. tlien halt, the Ml

1 make tniMe-tiot- i tif i hem all,
of uniform and kuiik;

And then I rail: -- Attention all'
"Now, mareh ! Ilyones

At last, when I am Kalislled
Thai evert tiling Is rlnlit;

Thai curl arc hrnshed. and far,- clean.
And uniform aie w hit-- .

cry mil: 'H'ominnv, break ranki!"
The a,mnd each one alarms;

For straightway, on the "double quick.
They run Into my arms.

The drums are iii-ir,1- , and muskets, too,
Ka h hides his curly head.

And tinea ma tight, and says: "vJoo.1
lilt: In!"

Then scampers off lo lel.
Francis v illiams. In N. Y.
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Nevertheless he dreaded to Hear him
speak again of her. A 11 J the fear was.
realized in a Uestuin.

Viea nhc know you are bereT
Who?" aaid I (rant, curtly.

"Your w ife. That ia I reckon she", j

j our w ife mil, eh?" j

"I do net know that she knows," re--

turned Lrant quietly, lie had repained
his ael f --com pos 11 re.

"Susy Mrs. Senator ISoompoititrr,
that ifc" he seemed to feel a certain
dignity in bia lato wife'a new title,
""allowed that she'd pone abroad on a
secret mission front the southern con-
federacy to them crowned heads over
there. She was pood at ropin' men in.
you know. Anyhow, Susy afore "she

was Mm. lvoom pointer nasdrailiet 01
11 ml in" out where the was hut never
could. She aeemed to drop out of sight
a year a fro. (Sonic said one thing and
acute said another. Hut you can bet
your bottom dollar that Mr. Senator
1'oom point ?r,w ho knows how- - to pull all
the - res in Washington, will know if

..- - doe."
) .1 is Mrs. Roompointer really div

1: tu.J a Nou'hcm sympathizer.
m.I I'.rant. "or is it only caprice or

fi . a !i Whila speaking; he had risen
with a half abstracted face and had
from to the window, w here he stood in
at loitering altitude. I'rcycutly he
opened the window and alepied out-id- e.

Hooker wonderlntrly followetl
liim. One or two offlecrt. had alrrndy
fepned out of their rooms, and were

fdnn:l',nr upon the remndn, another
bad halted in tba path. Then one
ljr "reen ten I e house, reappeared wnn
bis cap and aword in hia hand and ran
Jig-htl- toward the sruard bouse. A
ctiffbt crackling noise seemed to come
from beyond the garden wall.

"WTuat's tapT" aaid Hooker, with ater-iiu- r

eyes.
Picket fi ruts-.- "

The erncklfngsuddculybccame a lonff
tattle, rtrant reentered the room, and
licked np hia hat.
"You'll excuse me for few mo

ruentsT
A hollow sonnd hook the bonse.
-- Whafa tltatr raped Uooker.
"Ctnnon."

v.
In another ins! ant n ere ri npinjj

tUroupH the camjt. with the liurrjinif
inasaof irotintedofticei-san- the traniv
ltg of forming-- inen. The house itaelf
was alntobt deserted. Although that
eitvf !c cannon shot had been created to

rut a that it was not mere skirmishins;
of pickets, llrant still did not believe in
en serious attack of the enemy. His
position, as in the previous engagement,
had no ittrategic importance to them.
They were no doubt only making a feint
agtttust hia position to conceal some ad-

vance upon the center of the army a
mic or two away. Satisfied that he was

in envy supporting distance of the
coin iuander.be extended his lines

along the ridtre re&dy to full back in
that direction while retarding the ad-
vance and masking the movements of
bia chief. Jle gave a few orders neces-
sary to the probable abandonment, of
t be hmve, end then returned to it. Shot
and alr!l were already dropping in the
field below. A thin ridge of blue haze

the line of EkirtnUh fire. A
Mne.'l conical w bite cloud, like a burst-inf- f

cm ten pod. revealed an opened bat-t?r-y

in the w iHow-- f ringed meadow. Yet
the pastoral eaorfulness of the bouaa
was unchanged. The afternoon sun lay
softly on its deep verandas; the pot
pourri incense of fallen rose leaves
ha anted it ttilL

lie entered bis room through the
1'rcnch window iu the veranda, when
t bo door leading from the passage was
suddenly flung open, and Miss Faulk-tie- r

swept quickly inside, closed the
door behind her and leaned back heav-
ily against it panting and breath leas.

Clarence vtaa startled, and for a mo-
ment shamed. He suddenly realized
that in the excitement be had entirely
forgotten bei and the dangers to which
she might be exposed. She bad prob-
ably bean! the firing-- , her womanly
fears bad been awakened; ahe bad come
to him for protection. Butaa he turned
toward her with a reassuring smile, he
w as shocked to see that her agitation
and puiior were far beyond any physic-
al fear. he motioned him desperately
to shot the window by which be bad
entered, and aaid with white lips:

"I must apeak with you alone!"
"Certainly. But there is no immedi-

ate danger to you even here and I can
soon put you beyond the reach of any
possible harm." '

"Ilarut me! God! if it were only
that:- -

He stared at her uneasily.
"Listen," sb said, gasping, "listen

tome! Then hate, despise me kill me
if you wllL For you are betrayed and
rained ut off and surrounded I It has
been helped oa by me, but 1 swear to

u the blow did not come from my
and! I would have saved yon. God

knows how it happened it waa fate!" ,

In aa instant Brant saw its truth In-

stinctively and clearly. But with the j

rarelation came that wonderful calm-- !
straw and perfect which j

never yet had failed bim in any emer- - I

sr. rev. With the sound of the increas- - j

tin: tqnnoi.a-l- e and its shifting position I

made clearer to hia ear, the view of
his whole thTStned position spread
out like a mnp iiefore his eeat the
swift calculation of the time of his men
could held the riilp-e- in his mind eveu
the hurried estimate of the precious mo-

ments he could pive to the wretched
woman before him till this he was
keenly nlhc to as lie pratcly, een
gently, led her to a eliaii, nml anid in a
critical anil letcl voice:

"This is not eiHHif'li! SM-;i- slowly,
I'lainlv. 1 must know- - rterything.
Ilmv and in wlint way hate y.iu

me?
Mie liN'kid at liim imploringly

et nwt-- by his --eut'enesH.
"You won't me! You cannot

tire! Hut I tlo not een know ; I
hate taken and exchanged letters
whose contents I never saw - lictwcen
the confederates and a spy who comes
to this house but who is far away
by this time. I did it liccnuse I thi ntrlit
von iat'.-- l anil despised me, lieciuse 1

thought it "as my duty to help my
ran:, liecause. yon said it waa 'war'
retweeit us, but 1 hate spHcd on you. 1

mi'iir it!"
"Then how do you know of this at-

tack?" lie said, calmlv.
Siie briclita-ucd- , half timidly, half

1ioh-- i ull . "' There is a window in the
win- of litis house tliut ovciIooLh the

tnar t lie enfil'rate lines. There
was a signal plae'd in it not by me
but 1 knew it meant that as lone as it
was there the plot, liateter it wa. was
not ripe, mid that no attack would lie
niaile on you as Ion;? as it wok visible.
That much 1 knew, that much the spy
I1.1.I to I. II inc. for we IkiIH had to
guard that room in turns. I wanted to
keep this dreadful thing off until un-

til." her voice trembled "until, she
added hurriedly, seeing his calm eyes
were reading- her very soul, "until I
went away, mid for that purose I with-
held some of the letters that were given
me. lint this morning, while 1 was
an ay from the house, I looked back and
saw that the signal was no longer there.
Some one had chauped it. I ran back,
l ot I was too late, tiinl help nie, as you
sec!"

The truth flashed iiMn Brant. It
was his ow n hand that had precipitated
the attack! Hut a larger truth came
to him now, like a dazzling inspiration.
If he had thus precipitated the attack
U fore it was ripe, there was a chance
that it was imperfect, and there was
still hope. Hut there was no trace of
this tisiiile in his face, as he fixed his
eyes calmly on hers, although hia
pulses were halting iu expectancy as he
said:

"Then the spy had suspected you,
and changed it."

"O, no!" she said, eagerly, "for the
spy was with me and was frightened,
too. We Ixith ran lrack together you
rememlrer she was stopped by the pa-

trol!" She checked herself suddenly,
but too late. Her cheeks blazed, her
head sank w ith the foolish disclosure
into w hich liereagemeRs had betrayed
her.

Hut Brant appeared not to notice it.
He was, in fact, puzzling his brain to
conecie what information the stupid
mulatto woman could have obtained

BCis Faulkaar awapt aulcklr tnau " eirxst
tba Sow tfaia aar.

here. His strength, his position war iu
scent to the enemy there was nothing
to gain from him. She must have been,
like the trembling, eager woman before
him, a mere tool of others.

"Did this woman live here?" he aaid.
"Xo," she said. "She lived with the

Manlys, but had frienda whom she
visited at your general's headquarters."

With difficulty Brant suppressed a
start. It was clear to him now. The
information had been obtained at the
division headquarters and passed
through his camp aa being nearest the
confederate lines. But what waa the
information, and what movement had
he precipitated? It was clear that this
woman did not know. He looked at
her keenly. A sudden explosion shook
the house, a drift of rmoke passed the
window a shell had burst in the gar-
den.

She had been gazing at him despair-
ingly, wistfully, but- she did not blanch
or start.

An idea too possession of him He
approached her and took her cold hand.
A liulf smile parted her pale lips.

"You have courage you have devo-
tion," he said, gravely. "I believe you
vgret the step you have taken. If you

cot. Id undo what you have done, even at
jril to yourself, dare you do it?"

"Yes," she said, breathlessly.
"You are known to the enemy. If I

am surrounded you could pass through
the confederate lines unquestioned."

"Yea," she said, eagerly.
"A note from me would pass you

again tilrough the pickets of our head-
quarters. But you would bear a note
to the general that no eyes but his must
see. It would not implicate you or
yours it would be only a word of warn-
ing."

"And you," she said, quickly, "would
be saved! They would come to your
assistance! You would not then be
taken?"

He smiled gently. "Perhaps who
knows?"

He sat down and wrote hurriedly.
"This," he said, banding her a Blip of
paper, "ia a puss. You will use it be-

yond your own lines. This note," he
continued, handing- ber a sealed envel-
ope, "is for the general. Xo one else
must ace it, or know of it not even
your lover should you meet him!"

"My lover!" she said, indignantly,
with a flash of her old savagery, "what
do you mean? I have no lover!"

Brant glanced at her flushed face.
"I thought," be said, quietly, "that
there was some one you cared for in
yonder lines some one you wrote to;
it would have been an excuse "

He stopjied as her face paled again,
and her hands dropped heavily at her
side, "tsood Cod! you thought that,
too. You thought that I would sacri-
fice you for another man?"

"1'urdoii me." said Brant, quickly,
"I was foolish. Hut whether your
lover is a man or a cause, you have
shown a woman's devotion. And in re-

pairing your fault you are showing
more than a woman's courage now."

To his surprise the color bad again
mounted to her pretty cheeks, and even
a flash of mischief shone in ber blue
eves. "It would havo been 'an excuse'
- yes to save a man. surely. Well, I
will go. 1 nnt ready."

tme moment," he said.gruiely. "Al-
though this pass and an escort insures

rarjrr -

your safe conduct, there In an rnfup
incut and some danger. Are you si ill
rrardy to face it ?"

"1 am," she said, proudly, turning
back a braid of her fallen hair. Yet
a moment she hesitaled. Then she said,
in a lower voice: "Are you as ready to
forgive'.'"

'In either ease," he said, touched by
hi r manner "and liod siced you."

He extended his hand and left a
ij'li t pressure on heri-oli- l tiiii'crs. Hut

they slipM'd quickly from his grasp,
anil she turned 11 way w ith a heightened
color.

He stepped to the door, tine or two
w ithheld by bin Older

against intrusion, were waiting cnt'ivly
w ith reMirts. The horse of a mounted
field otiiccr wa-- pawing the carilcti
turf. The oflicets stared at the young
fill.

"Take Miss Faulkner with a flap to
some safe Miiut of the enemy's line.
She is a of their own,
and will reecixe their protection."

lie had scarcely exchanged a iloen
vxirds with the
the field oflicer hurriedly entered.
Taking I '.rant aside he said quickly:
"I'mdon me, general, but. there is a
strong feeling among the men that thii
attack is the result- of some informa-
tion obtained by the enemy. The wom-
an you have just given a safeguard lo
is susK'Cted, and the men are indig-l.ant.-

"The more reason why she should l

conveyed lieyond any consequences ol
their folly, major," said llrant, frigidly,
"and I look to you for her safe convoy.
There is nothing in this attack to show
that the enemy has received tiny in-

formation regarding us. Hut I would
suggest that it would lie lietter to see
that my orders are carried out regard-
ing the slaves and men combatants who
are iassing our lines from division
headquarters, where valuable informa
lion may lie obtained, than iu the sur-
veillance of a testy and outsa (iketi git 1

An angry flush covered t 'ie innjor'l
cheek as he saluted and fell back, biij
lira 11 1 turned to the a id p. Tin
news wus grave. A column of the ene-
my had moved against Die ridge; it win
no h.nger possible to hold it; and tha
brigade was cut off from its communi-
cation with the division headquarters,
although as yet no combined movement
was made against it. Hrant's secret
fears that it was an intended impact
against the center were con tinned
Would his eominunie.it ions to the li
vision commander puss through the at
tacking column in time?

One thing puzzled him. As yet the
enemy, after facing his line, had show n
10 disposition, even with their over-

whelming force, to turn aside to cover
him. He could easily have fallen back
when it was possible to hold the ridge
no longer, without pursuit. His flank
and rear were not threatened, aa they
might have been by a division of so
large an attacking column, and his re-

treat waa still secure! It was this fact
that seemed to show a failure or imet
feetion in the enemy's plan. Itwas pos-
sible that his precipitation of the attack
by the changed signal had been ths
cause of it. Doubtless some provision
had lieen made to attack him in Hani
and rear, but In the unexpected hurry
of the outset it had to he abandoned. lie
could still save himself, as his ofliceia
s , but his conviction, that he might
vi- e able to support his division eom-- .

n i' ! T by hold i ng b is posit ion dogged-:-- .

hut coolly aw aiting his opportunity,
e strong. More than that, it waa hia
temperament and instinct.

Harrowing them in flank and rear,
contesting t he gronnd inch by inch, and
holding hia own against the artillery
sent to dislodge him, or the cavalry
that curled around to ride through his
open ranks, he aaw his files melt away
'fore thia steady current without
(Mehing.

CHAPTER VI.
Yet all along that fateful ridge, now

"sciired and confused with thin cross-
ing smoke drifts from file firing, like
partly rubbed out slate pencil murks,
or else, when cleared of those drifts,
ianetrating only an indistinguishable
map of zig-za- g lines of straggling wag-on-

and horses, unintelligible to any
eye but his, the singular magnetism of
the chief was Whether
it was shown in the quick closing in of
resistance to some sharper onset o' the
enemy or the more dogged stand of in-

action under fire, his power was al-

ways dominant. A word or two of
comprehensive direction, sent through
an or the sudden relief ol
his dark, watchful, composed face, up-

lifted above a line of bayonets, nevet
failed in their magic. Hike all bora
leaden, he seemed, in these emergen-
cies, to hold a charmed life, infect inghls
followers with a like disbelief in death
Men dropped to right and left of him
with serene assurance in their ghastly
faces or a cry of life and confidence In
their last gasp. Stragglers fell in and
closed up under his passing glance; a
hopeless inextricable wranglearound an
overturned caisson, at a turn of the
road, resolved itself into an orderly,
quiet, deliberate clearing away of the
impediment, Iiefore thesigniricant wait-
ing of that dark, silent horseman.

Yet under thia imperturbable mnsk
be was keenly conscious of everything;
in that apparent concentration there
waa a sharpening of all his sense and
his impressibility; he saw the first
trace of doubt or alarm in the face of
a subaltern to whom he was giviag nn
order; the first touch of sluggishness
in a reforming line; the more sig-
nificant clumsinessof a living evolution
that he knew was clogged by the deli'
bodies of comrades; the ominous Si
lence of a breast work; the awful inertia
of some rigidly kneeling files beyond,
which still kept their form but never
would move again; the melting away
of skirmish points; the sudden fapt
here and there; the sickening incurv-
ing' of what a moment before had bee
a straight line all these he saw its

all their fatal significance. But even
at thia moment, coming upon a hasty
barricade of overset commissary wag-
ons, be stopped to glance at a familial
figure he had seen but an hour ago,
who now aeemed to be commanding
a group of collected stragglers and
camp lollowers. Mounted on a w heel
with a revolver in each hand and a
bowie knife between bis teeth the-
atrical even in thia paroxysm of

courage glared Jim Hooker!
And Clarence llrant, with the whole if"
sponsibility of the field on his shoiu-der- s,

even at that desperate moiuen',
fofind himself recalling a vivid picture
of the actor Hooker personating tha
character of "Red Dick" in '"Iiosalie,
the Prairie Flower," aa he had seen
him in California theater five years
before!

TO BB CONTINUED 1

How They Love One AiMhir.
Miss Old jo (playfully) I'm mue'i

older than you think I am.
Miss Caustique I doubt it. Amus-

ing Journal.

Miss Frances Power Coblie wan the
first woman to do regulor office work
on the editorial staff of a London daily.
When the Echo was staiifd she ale
tended every other day to write lenders
and notes, generally 011 ocint subject.

AtWONITfON.
v'.': ,1 j ;y.' K l 1 1 you welcome,

ff N",v Y'"r!
V w Your J. iv fnt itunn

ft i .(if
Anl h.i v you brounht

im noli ifn Kifts
iVnvMth t.'iir hlnin wlnp;?

O. m ill yo-i- li iff In ututHy fair,
our a vi .1 y,

V Mti no! .1 situ lf I. on! In miir
"I !. hi Mil s 01 tha day?

in I tl! ytui tt lt tit Fprliistt1m
( fllH4 v l"Mltk.

i n Uf in Nv;in ntnl Klon
l!ir li.u lii.x tW?

Will M.u. h fori rur in Mout lit
Willi I liisit-rinta- JiIm-- iit.il V r,

Ant .Til sh;tw Iot nurii'lt-s- t HinlU t
In pKit-- of frowitN a nil .tarn?

V til nmnit r lulnc hr rosoi
To tl.', k ilit' n ootll:inl Imiwit",

V. ttJi iit.f h "itiKh iTUfl thorn
on-- t ;tia unitotu hrr MowtT-4-

y.n.l u ill sin' l linea r
lit 11 h;it I'M iiuti k roMnJ,

? Ill nil tlo nwaihs Hre ut
An. I i;oit! 11 luufH uia t'oun-J-

O, ! II iw. happy NVw V ur,
W ill hII "in fii tntruf

Ar.t will tM.ii tup n'a Mow w ith Joy
I'nmlxftl with tusta of rut?

W ill fvn y hi .irt Iw Ju ful.
Anil t ry i yr he hrtKht,

V. nh not a rilnttf t itr to iltm
The lusirr of their DlniT

Ai. nr," th w nnftwerr-l-
"Siifh Klfm I proniUo not.

I or Joy mill Borrow m.ntli1
Muni he enrh mortal' lot

Itul If you hi'i'.I ihem rightly
l.lf''M ciou'l mill thorn and tears-Th- en

not a Kindle v:iln regret
III mnr your future years!"

-- II. U n W Olaik. In N V. I.e.ltfrr.

N'Ti 'll AM one .f the an
cielili. 1111 auluiue

j of sillier hue untl
homely appear--

11 c e. Shaic.lwis euoiit'li. for was I

not formed bv
Ainaii, the master.

he who nMonislicd the world with live
of liiiework. and w ho has not

sinee been approached ill skill, though
the moderns excel in so many things I
The violins of pert 11 ml foppish
iu lust urns varuixh mid lossy as mir-
rors, ate not valued as we are nor can
they approai'li us in interpreting; those
oilier masters lo whose grand composi-
tions uud souring thought we violins
give vitality ami voiee.

Itcgiiuiiii my active career in Italy.
I have outlived many ow ners, but 1 now
repine in a glass front cabinet in Chica-
go. It was at tirst in 11 very liuiiib e
home, about the only tliingof real value
I lie liiilne pirssi wed, except my mistress
unci owner, svveel-faee- sweet-voice- d

Inez .Marilalli. You should sec her uud
Know her as I do Iu properly estimate
her worl It.

Of Italian descent, small but shapely,
with cheeks of the swurthy red and
lir.mn, which is my complexion, too,
eyes of deeper brown through vvhic'i
her soul gn.es, teeth of polished pear!,
hair blue-blac- like a raven's glossy,
plumage, her cheap dress did not suc-
ceed in obscuring her beauty or the
slinpeliness of I" - little form w hicb ba'l
the easy incitements of a queen half dis-
guised in beggar's garb. When he lail
ber cheek ugaiusl mine, and charniefl
me into the proper mood uutil our
voices melted into one, you would have
understood in un iuslunt bow much i
loved her and why.

All know that 1 have a voice which
is a maivel, but it is shy like all real
talent, ntid responds only to the master-
ly touch it loves, knows and liuder-stain- i.

Inez had a voice lis clear and
clean as that of a bird, bell like in ring-
ing tone, full of lights and shadows
whieh broke forth i.--i song, soiueiinu-- s

cuici'iiig merrily us insects do in the
suiiliglil. sometimes rippling w ith tune-
ful laughter like that of a mountain
brook, sometimes vibrating with deep
emotion, sometimes sobbing with
unslieil tears. Audi? 1 laughed, cried,
rejoiced, waited, or broke into cata-ruct- a

of jubilant praise in touch and
tune Willi her. Our hearts and voices
were twins. What wonder that they
rioted in joy or sobbed iu sympathy to-
gether V

I nex was Kor, and lived in a locality
w here haggard sights und sounds were
but too common; but evil did not mar
this soul of noble inspiration and in-

stinct. You may splash mud iiKu a
diamond or dust upon the uimiI, but you
cuii not reach with it the Hume in the
heart of the one or the wondrous chang-
ing iridescent light of the other.
Stains do not penetrate to tlie inner
altar upon which burns the sacred
llame ol the really valuable gem.

And Inez hud a. lover, a brown-eye- d

youth ac poor us herself and us deeply
devoted Iu the spirit of song, lie, too,
played the violin, though not as sh-- i

did, nor did he. like her, inherit, aa the
only cosily gift from an otherw ise poor
graudrallier, an heirloom like myseli.
lie had been a true friend lo the often-
times almost friendless girl, who, since
the death of her old grandmother not
long lietore this story opens, bud often
needed protection, solace and advice
I think their souls tirst mingled in
music, and ran together aa do two
streamlets w hich join hands to travel
togethci to the vast and boundless
ocean. We arc all travelers toeternity;
it strengthens two clear streams to
unite their currents until they create
a river large enough to mirror the
whole earthward side of heaven, in-

stead of small fragments thereof. What
are souls but lenses, reflecting at differ-
ing angles, true or false, the light of
heaven, the flashes of inspiration, the
goodness of (iod?

He proposed to her in a palace beside
which those of Kuropean kings were
dull and lusterless. They had strolled
to a grove some distance from the great
cit.,. crowning a hill which overlooked
Lake Michigan. It was r,

end the grand transformation scene
with which nature closes her summer
1! reams was at ils height. Over them
were the forest u relies gorgeous in
crimson and gold; on either hand
it retched aisles festooned with drapery
men as no loom ever produced, each
aisle ending ii a glorious vista of earth
cr sky. Leaves softly fell in goldea
gifts about I hem. and sunlight of rich
gold sifted through traceries of branch-
es interwoven above and wove patterns
of gold lace on embossed carpets of
moss. In the haze over the lake's deep
blue thrre was royal purple, and In the
sky tints innumerable, mingled with
opal, amethyst, amber and pearl. They
were in tune with the scene, and
con King us violins to join them we four
united In a song of jubilant praise.
Their eyes met, their voices changed to
a love song w hich we deepened and pro-
longed; then the lad, in simple words,
declared his Jove and was, in as simple
words, accepted. She nestled in his

ms, and afler they had murmured a

lew caressing plirnses, punctuate. I

vvilh kisses, lliey invoked our aid ugaiu
and we all rejoiced together as true
trieuds slioiilil. I h it w as a little drama
uud concert worth seeing and hearing.
I am hollow , but it warms even my
heart lo think of it, thoui;h nobody Is
by tit wave the magic vv and over me and
I'harm me 'iilo song. What do those
rich only in lands and money know of
such happiness as that shabbily dressed
touple felt that autumn afternoon'

I lia 11k (iod Cupid Is not a time-serve- r

or worshiper ut merely gilded shrine.-'-

"We have nothing but oiiim-Ivc- s and
our lie lux 11I violins, I'ear Inez. "said the
sturdy youth, "bill we w ill euii.x l hap-
piness yet u nil compter success, will we
not ?"

"Of course, Oscar," was her prompt
replv, "and whether we have success or
not, we have each oilier and our instru-
ments. Poverty is an old friend of ours,
loo. Why need we fear Dial together
which we have survived apart ?"

We all vvi-n- home in the glory of the
unset together. h"aen in our bear's

anil linnp'r keeping it company for the
two human nicinluls of I In- tuneful
ipiartetle.

tin New Y'ear's eve, thanks lo some
kind ladies who bad l Ihem-selves- ,

Inez wus to "come oul" at out?
of I lie large chuielus, the result lo de-

termine whether they should aid her
in studies for a professional concert
career, or set her aside for some more
promising protege. Some of I hail
promised even lo lend her clothing for
the occasion, and were really leainin
to love the rliy, but ti ted girl.

The days sped, happy for the lover,
though often touched with the want
which keeps iHivcity company in the
large cities. High toned convent

did not erect barriers between
them, so they sjiciit nearly every even-
ing together, talking lovingly, or play-ii.- g

softly and smgiug in the twilight.
We were always with them, unil they
made true confidants of us, letting us
I. ear echoes from their hearts in addi-
tion to the intuitions which iilvvuys in-

terpreted to us the impulses of their
souls. Talk of love laughii.g ut lock-

smiths! It does belter than that, for,
when properly understood and wel-

comed, it laughs at Mvrrty und sings in
want, makes rags into royal robes, mag-
nifies pennies into fortunes, f Viler

BlIE AS I HEARD HER

Inez with a dowry of nought but the
gift of song and of hope, than a purse-prou- d

princess
New Y'ear's eve ciime, and with It the

expected debut. The great church
was crowded, Oscar in the front row of
scats, that he might not lose a tone or
look. There were organ preludes which
shook the massive building, choral
numbers by trained choirs, soloists at
whose shrine the great metropolis had
long worshiped, und then came t lie- lit tic
girl who was to win or lose I lint night.

The great crowd frightened her, nnd
she looked a very little frail mite as
the stood there facing the multitude,
dressed in some simple material, and
looking pleadingly around. Hut her
beauty pleuded for her, and the audi-
ence, though critical, was not unkind.
Suddenly she began to feel faint, her
ryes met those of Oscar, beacon lights
of love which guided her wandering
senses safely back. I was trembling
myself, d antique, as she
raised me to her shouiiler and with her
bow invoked my uid. Then she played
as I had never heard her play before,
until I felt myself lifted above this mis-

erable world, and her voice a little later
broke triumphantly into song. It was
a revelation and a surprise. Together
we soared or sobbed, rang out in henr-cnl- y

harmony or murmured ns softly
as the rustle of dying roses. We closed
with a grand, vibrant flourish, and for a
moment you could have heard a thought
unfold Itself. Then the audience
broke into tumultuous applause
again and again, and the ba'tle wus
won. We were recalled ugain and
again, and each time seemed to charm
thein more. I heard Inughter from hun-

dreds w hen we laughed, und tears glis-
tened when we sobbed. Our inter-
pretation of I he soul-son- g of the dead
masters hud awakened the souls of the
living from sleep. It was a resurrec-
tion, a revolution nnd a victory, ull com-
bined.

Well, hard times for Inez ended then
and there. She wns petted, caressed,
flattered, but, thank heaven, could not
be spoiled. Her prosperity was shared
with Oscar, and for him, loo. she won
the encouragement and opportunity to
make I he la-s- t of himself und of the di-

vine gift of song. The strangest thing
hapiened next evening. New Y'ear's
eight. Oscar had spent the evening
there, and we had helied them in a lit-

tle home concert, such as we had often
joined in before. They were supreme-
ly happy, for the poverty they did not
fear wns ended, ils lessons only to
remain, lessons good and wholesome,
too, for hearts like theirs which bud
the gift of seeing and did not cure to
forget.

1 had been placed in my old glass
front cabinet, nnd had been listening to
their rapt conversation, sharing its

when suddenly the spirit moved
me, as a Quaker might say, to sieuk.
I had a secret, and did nnt care to con-
ceal it any longer. So I liegan to mur-
mur ou my own account, nnd it
sounded so mysterious to them, so
much liken ghostly manifestation, that
both stopied talking nnd gazed at me
nghnst. 1 kept buzzing like nn inspired
bumble-bee- , and even tried a rap or
two by way of experiment.

"ITow strange,' said Inez, nestling
close in his arms. "1 tlo believe the
Amati ia bew itched. C'nn it be a warn-
ing of approaching HIT 1 verily be-

lieve girls under such circumstances
like to be frightened. It makes such an
excellent excuse for snuggling closer.

"There must be a rat in the case,"

was Hie rather romm-niplae- e reply,
"we will investigate und see.

Well, they both approached, 0ientd
the cover of my ease, and Inez reached
in for me. Much to lier surprise I

seemed caught in a corner of the bo,
und she had to pull gently to loose
me. Little did she think, my brown- -

I yi d darling, that I clung on purpose.
Tlie im-- " was old, one that had de-

scended in the family with me, and as
she pulled the bottom came up with
me and revealed lo her astonished gaze
a cavity picked with p;iK-rs-

, el lowed
with age. some covered with writing.
IKe ir w is ipiiek lo flounce ii:on tlieiil.
And what do you think they were?

I'.onils. dear reader, IhiihIs; together
willi Hank of I'uglaud notes and other
documents representing solid values.
They were counted up and amoiiiileil to
nearly $'.I,IKHI. With them was 11 docu-
ment, written by tliegrent-graiidfathe- r

of Inez, willing all these to his only
daughter, the g r.iiidiuoi her who had
lived and died in poverty bctore these
things came to view. They lielongeil lo
Ine. of coin se, and made her (pi le an
heiresH. Y ou should liuve seer, the hap-
piness iu those two joiing M'oplt's
eves. What ih voir know of joy who
II er pl:in'cd suddenly out of Ine
y !i 0111 of jsivei ly into t he liht of vv hat
v as by comparison unmeasured
wealth? Heaven thai evening had
dingy walls ami bare floors, and just
two iiugels inhabited it us monarchs
of nil they surveyed. And the "golden
harps" mid been transmuted into an-

tique violins. Hut I assure you golden
burps never made happier music.

All this hapiciied two years ago or
more. The pour lover i'rof.
Oscar II iiiinierstein, nnd a year ago
Inez became his w ife. They were mar-
ried un New Year's eve. nnd happi-
ness reigned supreme. Letter still, it
was made so warmly welcome that
it has remained with them to this day.
At that wedding there was sweet mu-

sic in abundance, and I was chief mu-

sician among the violins. I laughed uud

PLAYED NEVER PLAT.

I the world laughed with me, as it is
prone to do with the prosperous und

' independent. And mingling with the
j New Y'ear's chimes which, front many

a tall steeple, rang nut the old ai d in
the new, wns the angelic voice of my
mistress made vibrant and vital Willi
unspeakable joy. Unspeakable in mere
words, of course, but capable of inter- -

pretation In song. People said my m
tiess and I were inspired. Of course
we were, for I was full of sunny mein
ories voiced in music, and Inez, radiant
with love, interpreted in songs sublime.

This household has been a happy one
ever since, and Iu ibe place of honor
outranking newer and fresher furniture
in the family sitting-roo- is my an
tUiuc case und myself. We ace all that
is going on, and Inez mukrs of me a
sort of shrine, for she loves me stil
as in days of yore. The constancy ol
aucb natures is proof against cliuuge.
Happy indeed are they who have such
friends.

Near me in the sitting-roo- stands a
crib, and the jewel in thia purticulur
casket is a d baby with
those wonderful Italian eyes, and looks
iu which those of its father und mother
teem strangely and mysteriously blend
cd. Hut its music? Well, I do not pre-
tend to interpret the songs of all emo-
tions, and thia little cherub's song is
too much for me. 1 can stand its laugh
slid enjoy its cackle or crow, but when
it lifts its voice for more vigorous mil
aicul effort 1 prefer a boiler factory or
the filing of saws. 1 love it, of course,
tut one can love a wee sinner without
loving its sins. As an antique gifted in
harmonics und such, I protest agaiust
its methods of playing "bawl or ser
enading.

The strangest thing of all is that its
father and mother, loving and under-
standing harmony, seem to love even
its wur yells ami efforts when sailing
lo windward in a housc-niad- o squall.

All the same, we shall have a christen
ing this New Y ear, and from the plans
I have overheard, it is to lie a gay event.
His baby ship Is to bo saddled for life
w ith a name, and there will be feasting
and dancing galore. We violins love
dancing, for at such events we rule the
roust, and every merrymaker obeys us
as implicitly as soldiers obey their gen
eral. Kven the clumsiest leet step in
time to our bidding and dare not dia- -

olrey. Come out to the christening
dear reader, and see what a home made
happy, hearts gladdened and laces il
turned are like. On the household allm
in this little home love's sacred tlanir
burns clear, for the draughts of sus
picion, envy, jealousy, haired and 11 11

charitableness never imperil its glad
some glow.

My story is ended. Despite lis siut
plicity despise uot the voice of the ob
servant and experienced violin. Life ia
made up of harmonies and discoid:
false notes or true. Hearts, like violins,
differ In capacity, but the beat of Ihciu
need the master touch to interpret the
music of the master. We hollow instru
ments know and feel thia. What a pily
it is that many human souls never learn
so simple a I ruth. Surely the golden
hnrps which angel fingers coax to
anthems of untold sweetness, but elab-
orate and prolong the songs of earth
we true interpreters, bumnn or inani-
mate, la 11 lull heavenward here below;
liegiuning sweet uud low with true and
loving touch what God magnifies li.ter
into music of the spheres.

L RDGAR JONES.

Scores of Tlmea,
They were talking about the various

methods of celebrating the passing of
the old year and the coming of the
new.

"Did you ever dunce the old year out
and the new year in?" he asked.

"Y'es. indeed, scores of times," was
the replv. And then she was sorry sbi

I spoke. Loudou Tit-Iilt- a.

KENTUCKY STATE NEWS.

Tub Illinois Central is cutting down
rzpeuses in the Padneah shops. The
officials say it is due to the fact that
the company s rolling stock Is now in
good condition snd there is compara
tively little repair work to be done.

A Toi-l.li- sE on the I'erry villa turn
pike, a mile from Springfield, was
burned to the ground. The gale was
raided some time ago. when the other
tollgates in the county were destroyed.

Kit 1 viokk Hayes, a very prominent
and wealthy stock dealer of MagoRin
county, dropped dead at West Liberty
of heart failure

J.vMts ItitookA, a MadUon county
murderer, pardoned in lS'J-- by Gov.

llrown, on condition that ha would
leave the state and never return, called
at tiov. Ilradlcy's office a few days ago
to ask restoration to citizenship, aud
was sent back to the penitentiary for
violating his lardon.

M.vnsiiAi. I.nirii and five deputies
broke up l isliils snd raptured seven
moonshiners in the Cumberland moun
tains.

Li i IFN ltr. knkk. until recently con
nected w ith the Lexington Herald, has
undertaken a more ambitious work- -

He is engaged in writing a history of
Claik county, which he will publish in
book form when complete.

tiov. ;i:aii.ey the other night gave
out a statement about the four cases
of mob violence at Kussellvilla and
May Held. The governor says the law
less acts call for the most condign pun-
ishment, and he urges the county offi
cials to see that prompt punishment is
meted out to the offenders. tov. Brad-
Icy savs there it no law covering such
cases, but intimates that he will offer
a rewarJ if requested by the circuit
judge.

Nsws from Letcher county states
that a bloody battle was fought at a
dance at the homo of David W tuiams.
One hundred shots were fired and
Charley Hogg, a prominent mountain
teacher, was mortally wounded. Hogg a
friends swear vengeance.

At Henderson suit was filed with
the circuit clerk by C K. Elliott
against the L, t N- - railroad for dam
ages in the sum of $10,030 for injuries
claimed to have been received by the
plaintiff by being pushed off a freight
car on April 9, lS'-K- in Nelson county.

Somk unknown person broke into
the circuit clerk's office at Campton
and stole all of the indictments that
were returned by the grand jury at
the last term of the Wolfe circuit
court

Tim total valuation of city property
in Lexington, according to tha books
of the city assessor, just completed, is
$14,''03,.,i;3 7

A comi'axt of Cuban volunteers has
been organized among the convicts in
the Frankfort penitentiary.

Josf.I'H J. Fisher, president of tha
German Insurance bank, of Louisville,
is dead from heart trouble, brought 00
by excessive smoking.

Tuc C W. Quinn Dry Plate co npany
has been incorporated at Henderson.
Its object is to conduct the manufac-
ture and sale of dry plates, sensitive
films and sensitive papers for photo
graphic uses. T he capital stock is (30,
000

Allrn Greer, aged 3 years; Mrs.
Hud Owens, aged SO, and her daughter
Mary, aged 12, were drowned in Clark
river six miles front Padueth. They
attempted to cross the river in a skiff
which overturned. The) bodies were
not recovered. Greer made a heroic
attempt to save the women but lost his
life in the effort.

The report of Dr. J. P. Huff, super-
intendent t of the Kentucky Feeble-minde- tt

institute, has been issued by tha
publie printer. The superintendent
says the past year.but for the fire, which
destroyiHi the buildings, would have
been one of the most prosperous ia the
history tot the institution. The follow-
ing statistics are gleaned from the re-

port: "According to the report of my
predecessor there were 114 children in
the institute at the close of the fiscal
year, ending September 30, 18i There
have been admitted during the year SV

children, IS boys and 11 girls; 13 have
been dismissed daring the year, 10 boys
and 3 girls, and 1 boy died (December
18, lS'JA). still I find that there were on
the rolls at the clove of the present
fiscal year, ending September 3J. 1M9A,

only -3 children, which shows a dis-
crepancy, as there should have been a
net gain of 1, but as nearly all tha
records of the institute were destroyed
by fire I am unable to find where the
discrepancy comes in."

The famous portrait of Dr. Horace
Holly, once president of the Transyl-
vania university, was found in a sec-

ond hand store in Lexington.
Fred Diruam, of Caney's Fork, is

six; he weighs 134 pounds, and he is
gaining flesh rapidly.

Lixinutoh will have 13 councilman.
The Central Labor anion of Loais-vill- a

adopted a resolution expressing
sympathy for Cnba.

Gov. IShaiii.kt ia receiving hundreds
of letters asking bim to pardon Scott
Jackson and Alonzo Walling.

At Louisville there baa been a one-ce- nt

cut in coat, with a further reduc-
tion to follow. .

The mother of Robert Laughlin, the
r, is dying of grief.

Marti R. Kil-e- , of Palntsville, has
one of the oldest clocks in Kentucky.
It was handed down from his grand-
father. It was made in l'trs. and has
been in Mr. Lice's family for 03 years.
It is still one of the best time keepers
in the county.

It is authoritatively stated that Dr.
A. M. Peters' examination of the stom-
ach of James 11. Montague, tha Scott
county man who was supposed to be
poisoned by persons who wished to
secure the insurance money on his
life, resulted in finding no poison.

A Lot 1SVHJ.E job printing company
filed suit at Frankfort against State
Treasurer Long, asking for mandamus
to compel him to pay warrants to the
amount of $10,000.

The town of Corbin, in Whitley
county, ia only six years old, but it haa
a population of 2,U00 and is growing
rapidly. About titty new houses are
now under construction.

Saxh kl P. Pl'TXAM. the free think-
er, whose tragic death, in connection
with that of Miss May Cell its, at Bos-

ton, has been writ ten. np at great
length, was not entirely unknown in
Kentucky. About four years ago Put-
nam had a four days' debate with Dr.
Hall, a minister, at Golden Pond, Trigg
eonnty.

The courts are after the Louisville
poolrooms. A secret meeting waa held
to raise funds to carry on a legal bat-
tle for the poolrooms.

At Middlcsboro I'ncle Isaac Gamble,
103 is dead. He claimed to have been
a companion of Boone.

The mob which hanged and killed
the Proctors at Russellville the other
night, if reports are true, are deter-
mined to rid the county of a number
of worthlesa and dangerous charact-
ers. It ia said that at least 'M persons
in different parts of the county have
been notified to leave the county with-
in 13 days, and that several are mak-
ing preparations to go.

DxrvTT Collector It. Vi. Cars and
II. P. W'emack, of West Liberty, in
com 1 any with eight others destroyed
seven illicit stills in Lawrence county.
While Judge Weruaek was gone Lis
barn was burned. Mo insurance.

Setter
rtiaa rare Is proreatloa. If auhjeet to raeasta-ilai-a.

ward o IM attacks bv ions'
nlood aow with a taorouca course of

HoodTS
Sarsaparilla

The hest-- ln fart tha I Hie Tme Blood PnrWrr.

Hood's Pills IS-JiV-

THE ERRING BURGLAR.

AeqalUea, lie Is Foaaa aa Bra OM Wars
Acala.

A curious runancs ut burglary anl
filial affection ia told in the French
newspapers, aoys the New York Joar--
naL It baa generally been supposed tn
lie. almost impossible to escape from ths
French penal settlement at Cayenne.
end the perils lo be confronted in that
forests both from antmaJsand no live".
not to talk of starvation, appalled the
convicts to such an extent, that they
never even thought of attempting
light. This theoi--y has just received
severe shock, the descaption of no lesa
tbsn 30 recently escaped eonvteta hav-

ing been circulated to the police by tha
minister of the interior.

One or two have already been cap-tar-ed

In France. Among these is a cer-

tain Pet it jean, who ia accused of new
misdeeds. Petitjeaa escaped from
Guiana some time ago, for no other rea-
son , he said, than to come and embrace
hia old mother, who Uvea at Bagnolet.
He waa arrested, but la deference

opinion, which waa impressed by
Ma filial affection, he waa eel at liberty
and allowed to remain In France.

A abort time ago a robbery took plse
on tba Boulevard Diderot, in Paris, an--

by tracing bock the stolen goods fonr
persons were arrested They were all
carrying knives, knuckledusters and re-

volvers, and msde a most desperatn
fight for their liberty. Once In prison,
however, they confessed they belonge--
to a large gang whose chief waa Petit-jea- n.

Hence the latter'a arrest.

TRAPPING TURKEYS.

The Moth rstmllr Eaaptoree) lo Tahlaar
the WUd (HrSk

One of the methods by which wild
turkeys are taken by native hunters, sa-
il escribed ia "Hunting and Fishing i

by Mr. C. IX Carry, curator ef
the department of ornithology in that
Field Columbian museum. Qstrago.
certainly does little credit to the intel-
ligence of the turkeys..- -

A place ia found where tnrkeya arer
numerous. Corn is scattered aboutv
and If that ia eaten, more ia placed in
thia manner tor a week or two, natal
they become accustomed to going titers
for food. Then small logs are laid,
forming a square box about aU or eight
Inches in height; possibly tiro toga osa
each aide, one above the other. Inoidej
fat placed the corn, and tba tnrkeya
enter it readily, aa the obstractiea lav

not sufficient to excite
The next night another" looTajeMgdj

raising the box a litjfe higher, per""'
hapa a foot Vr so, anil this process goea
oa nntil the small logs form a cone-shap- ed

box, narrowing at the topi, leav-

ing an opening by which they can eater
at the top.

Corn la placed In tha box, and a fewi
kerr.ela leading to it, aa nsual, and tM
turkeys, mounting the last log, drop In.
and eat np the corn. And now they area
eaught. The opening kt so Barrow that,
although a turkey can easily Jump)
down through it "h closed wlnga. II
cannot Jump out , '; h ll w.- gai

A TraJhr a fuikm ,
I

Smnt creek la a s jiail stream in tha
Big Horn mountalca. A rancher la that
valley set a trap for panthera, which ho.
thought had been stealing hia sheep.'
Tha trap waa of steel, extra large and!

' heavy, and baited with mutton. Four)
j days in succession the rancher visited)

tree uwp, ana iouna Doming. xio
omitted the fifth day, and when ba
came on the sixth he heard a groaning;
sound. lie found that every bosh with
in five yards had been torn np by tha
roots, tha ground itself looked as If 18

had been plowed, and the trap wast
gone. Following the sounda he uw,
the tips of the ears of aa animal
a rock. lie made a careful detour, with,
rifle cocked, and finally came upon, not'
one, but two panthers. One had ita
leg in the trap, the other wsa licking-th- e

trapped panther, as a rat would her
kitten. The rancher shot the untrappeil
panther, and then easily dispatched
the other.

Dptj fraswlnr pain neuralgia. Prompt,
sooth as euro- - Su Jacobs OIL

Wc sav that tlie good die yoong. As a
matter of fact it is the young thai ttie good.

Bostoa Transcript.

Arrea phvsk-en-- . v.al eivwai tip, I was
saved by Ptso fur-.- - LiLra Laiso, Wu--
Uarrsnnr'-- 1 , .,..v VJ,

Pebiw me-r- croj he aceom-pliah- eu

hv ri',!'.- a curfew for trows
people. N- - V . '.Dorsi.sn un and bent with pais Lumba-
go. L'se St. Jacobs Oil aud straighten ap.

A rorao or perswasbua fat better thaa a
ton ov compulshua. Truth.

A Padlocked Heart.
How many

worn a lock
taoir troubles
aad snflenafs
ia their own
hearts aad si-
lently eadrare
misery aad
paia which
woaid caase
strong area to
cry eat ia
agony.

The suffer( 1 ing of women are ntore
than half ankaowa sad aa- -
appreciatrd. The reinedXJJ seasitiveaesa of their

lava them liable aa
a tboruaad exquisite tortures which a
coaraor nature can never espericace or
comprehend.

The least deranaremeat or disorder oi the)
delicate special organism of their sea over-
whelms the whole physical aad mental be-
ing with weakness ana srretcbedness.

But it is a mistake to saner these troubles
ia silence. They may be cored ia the per-
fect privacy of home, without the repugnant
ordeal of examinations and "local treat-
ment," which the family doctor is sure to
insist npon.

No physiciaa in the world has had a wider
or more successful experience the treat-
ment of woman's diseases thaa Dr. ft. V.
Pierce, chief eonsnltins; phystctaa to the
Invalids' Hotel and Surgical Institute, of
Buffalo, N. Y. Hi " Favorite Prescription
is a positive cure for the moat obstinate and
complicated iVainine difficulties.

It is the only atedicin of its kind pre- - .
pared by an educated, skilled physician

Mr. J. F. Soeed of Omea. Texas, writes : My
wife was hadlv afflicted srita rental weakness,
Wc tried three of the best ptinmnt ia the
country without benefit, but at treat espenae.
My wife grew worse, aad we gS as-- l de-
spair. She coald aot get maud out of dooea
without help: was r abteftTstaad oa her (ret
long at a time. cojrefiaBwSSrof draagiag dosra
Kins ia abdoroea. Nothing bat aa aatinsely

aeemed awaiting her. when hapo?
thought ! the name of Dr. Pierce came to m'f
mind. 1 wrote to Dr. rierev rvcsind his advice,
followed a, my wile improved perceptibly from
the first two week's treatment, coatinaed the
treatment sin months, and proaoattd the wm
tomplilr. at a cost of less ihaa owe month's treat-
ment by the Lt physician we employed before
consulting Dr. Pierce. She ased Dr. Pierce's

Prescription aad the totioas reeommen-te- j
by him. It haa been two years siace, jnd tag
good ctfect ia pemaacaL'


